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jl Little Britjhteyesf
By LOVISE NURRIFIELD.

..
CoprlKlil. ll. by E. .'. J'urcell.
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That wns whnt DuvIh hitil nicknamed
her nt the llrit ichcuit.nl of "IMlni-flam.- "

She vn the scrawniest, home-llrs- t
girl In the chorus when the girls

lined tip for first Inflection mill hap-

pened to html In the middle nt tho line-
up. Dnvls spotted hur and called out
before everybody In the pleasant, mer-

ry little way he had:
"That will do for your", Little Bright-eye- s.

Never mind nbout talcing the
center. We'll save the spot light when
you're around. The back row for
yours."

Everybody turned to take a good
look nt Little Brlghteyes befoic the
back row Hwnllowed her foiever. She
wnB about thirty, n slim little woman
with big gray eyes and dark hair. It
wan n point of beauty In Its own way,
that hair, boft and brown and straight
ah Minnehaha's over was, but she had
tried to mnreel It Into shape with a
bonie applied cutting Irou to mnke her
look professional, and It was n nlf,ht
But she took her medicine bravely, and

veil Davis recognized the grit In her.
It was her best asset In the after

dojH, that grit. It carried her through
nil of Davis major und minor tan-

trums and the teasing from the other
girls. She wild little and worked hard,
but the nickname thut Davis had given
her that llrst day stuck fast. Even
Jennie Iteynolds. the wardrobe wont-nn- ,

caught it, and when she was hand-
ing out the costumes to tho girls sho
tossed n bunch ncross the loom and
called out cheerfully:

"Here jou go, Brlghteyes!"
And Little Brlghteyes Just lnushed

good naturedly, nlthouch she had
drawn the least artistic clothes in the
lot. It didn't matter when one was
only the fourth girl In the last row
back. She did as Davis had told her
and kept out of the spot light.

"That girl's nn old timer," Davis re-

marked to Vlda Lome as tho two stood
In tho lltl entrance the opening nl'--ht

and watched the g'lls take a big encoie
on the "Hattlebang" sptig. There weto
sixteen plrknd oiw front the little ones
In the crowd, and Brlghteyes was one
of them. It was a Jolly, swinging,
drummer boy chorus nnd took the min-

ute It hit the house. The girls weie all
In scarlet and black, with bnnre drumf.
nnd Little Brlghteyes was beating hers
for sure, no make believe. The rouge
helped her lots, and so did the red and
black costume. Her head wns held
high, Just a bit ntllt, and her lips were
parted In a smile.

Marshall N'lok Marshall thnt was
the mannger, was beside Vlda. He
watched tho skinny little figure on tho
end thoughtfully as the girls went off.

"She's nil right." he said. "But her
on to lend tomorrow night In that cho-

rus, Davis, nnd see how she goes. She's
on to tho ropes all right."

Vlda leaned forward to get a better
look.

"I've seen that girl somewhere,
Nick," she said. "Look nt her now
with that drum. And tho wny she
stops! Who Is she?"

"LUtle Brlphteyes," laughed Davis
shortly. "That's nil sho Is now any-
way, but she's nn old timer all right"

Vlda laughed, too, ns Marshall walk-
ed nround with her to th- - big white
automobile In which she mnde her first
entrance. The first net showed a moun-
tain scene In n country anywhere be-

tween Italy nnd China. The beautiful
American heiress was doing the tour-
ing stunt all over Europe, nnd the
prince of tho country was In love with
her. He had followed the lend of the
white nutomobllo nil over the map nnd
finally had Induced the girl to pay n

visit to his own land. She feared possi-

ble banditti. He assured her the red
and black drummer boys and tho army
behind them could protect her. And
all the time, of course, he merely want-
ed to get her over tho border, abduct
her, shut her up In the cnstled steep
fortress (net 2) nnd starve her Into
marrying him nnd filling his stingy lit-

tle treasury with oodles of American
coin. It wns n rchnsh, but It went with
a bnng. Even beforo Vlda's entrance
the thing was a sure success, and Mar
shall was solidly Joyous.

"Bo caroful nnd don't loso your head
when you take that run," he said as ho
stood beside tho auto while Vlda wns
helped In. It was a good trick, thnt
first entrance of tho American girl.
They hnd a mechanical arrangement
for tho auto to scorch down tho moun-
tain paqs, and it looked ns though It
wai going straight over the footlights.
There were four turns to the run, nnd
then It brought up short right In tho
center of the stage In n self locking
frog nnd made n mighty effectlvo pic-

ture.
"There Isn't n bit of danger," an-

swered Vlda, drawing on her white
gauntlets. "I'm Just ns cool as can be,
Not a bit rattled, thank you. Let her
Co."

There was the second's pause In the
orchestra, then the crash of entrance
music, and thoy released tho machine.
It took the Incline like a boy's coaster

smooth and swift and easy. Davis
was white, but Marshall stroked; his
Vandyke and frowned ever so sllgjitly
as he watched the car and its occu-
pant It was a dangerous trick, bnt it
brought down the house, i

Marshall stared at Vlda. Unde the
rouge her face was dead white, and ho

, knew, shy was Beared. , Wb.iv8be daraq
off 'the Wage sho sedtJtOn Win. f

"Nick, I won't go through that again,
'lMrflftfii wlinlA allow taM ta.nlecAfl. I

imjpiycnirirtorriWe."Vhy, it
would be like dying" every night! I
won't ride ID- - that thing again.' r

'.Davie euggesteeVa dummy, but-Ma- r-,

baUwHiMn't ita&Aiior. anyiake, The
( ' i - r

'
girl In the mnchlno must be alive, and
suddenly Davis suggested Little Bright-eye- .

"She's got the same air nnd uulld ns
Miss Lome, nnd you enn hide tho face
with a veil. Change the scene so ns to
carry off the nuto long enough for tho
two to change places after the run, nnd
theie you are. And she's the only girl

know who has the gilt to do It"
She hnd the grit. It mennt a dou-

bling of her snlnry, nml she made the
run night after night, wlui never n
tremor of fear. No one knew the dif-

ference. The two women were the
same size and the same carriage, nnd
Vlda wns dellghtci'l.

"It's lots of fun," she told Mnrsltall.
"It's like hiring some ono to die for
you, don't you know."

The laughing words Unshod across
Mnrsltall one night when "rilmflam"
was on Its third mouth. He happened
to be standing nt the foot of the stairs
leading up to the platform where tho
machine stood. As she canto by to
take her place In It Little Brlglitoycs
had to pass him, and for tho first time
their eyes met. Mnrahnll never moved
when she hnd gone up the stairs. He
had forgotten "I'llmtlam" nnd Now'
York. Somewhere, some time, so long'
ago that he didn't like to remember l

or have other people either, one Nick
Mnrahnll hid run a little one ring cir-

cus through the country towns nltout
thlrte'-- years back and there had
been a girl, a pretty, phptant girl, who
rode a horse In the parade and drove
a chariot In the funny, shabby llttlo
grand entry, and after n couple of
years of the one ring circus Nick Mar-

shall had dot I 'ed his talent lay in New
York mid hail left the circus and tho
little coMiitry towns and other handi-
caps behind him.

The burst of applause "front the front
of the house iccalled him. The maj
chine was teleaced. and the American
heiress ineoj. was doing her nightly;
"stunt." And bUidenly there was a
dull, strange ciash, nnd tho music

Marshall spoke over his shoulder
ns he mnde for the stage, and they
rang down tho curtain nnd stnrted up
the music again, for the public mult
not see unpleasant things when it take's
Its gayuty, and theie was a most

thluM' lying under the automo-
bile that hiul turned turtle.

"She Isn't dead," said Davis as lie

and Vlda bent oer tho slim figure in
the white euedo cloak. "Gut her to tho
hospltul and she will pull through. It's
only the bhoulder smashed."

Marshall pushed the two to ono side
und lifted the figure in his arms. As
he did bo Little Btlghtoyes opened her
eyes and smiled up at him.

"Hello, boy," she said faintly. Mar-
shall bent his head and kissed her be-

fore the whole crowd.
"Nu er mind the hospital, Davis," he

wild quietly. "I'll take Mrs. Marshall
homo myself."

And the rest watched him as bo
strode across tho stage with his bur-
den out to whero n cnrrlage waited at
the side door to tho theater. Then
Vlda looked up nt Davis nnd laughod
ns the stage was cleared for the cur-tai- n

raising.
"I've known It for weeks," sho said

"I tried nnd tried to think whero I

hnd seen her before, und then nil nt
once it enmo to mo. Nick married her
back In the circus days nnd then left
her out west In some dead and nllvo
hole, while ho enmo on to New York
to try to mnke good. IIo made good,
but forgot nil about any responsibility
out west, and sho was too proud to
hunt him up whou she thought ho
didn't want her. I saw her in comic
opera out In Frisco eight or nine years
ngo. She mnde a big success In 'Fat-inltz-

I remembered her all at onco
watching her piny thnt drum. But It
was her own affair, and I didn't tell.
Nick played fair nt the climax, didn't
he?"

Davis nodded. But as he watched tho
laughing, pietty face beside him, whlto
to the lips, ns when she had taken that
first rldo down the run, he know that
one other besides Nick hnd played fair,
too fnlr to Little Brightoyee.

Whitman' Poetry.
Walt Whitman's poetry, In spite of

the long, Joggled, lumbering places in
It, comes nenrer to reaching out to
what the modern ago- - Is trying to be
than any other that we have. Whit
mnn may or mny not bo considered n
poet, but he has outswopt the bounds
of benuty for human life. He has seen
the whole universe In every clod of It
IIo has God's definition of beauty,
Nnturnlly ho does not express It ns
wel) ns God does. Ills symbolism Is
crowded with hapless plnces, and God's
symbolism never misses tho point, but
its tho ground plan for a gicat modern
poet an original or working poet In n
new built, now building, working world

Walt Whitman Is the first and only
flguro large enough that the world has
had? He hnd n larger repertory of Joys

Joys with everyday things that any
man might have thnn nny other poet.
His autobiography would tako In a lar-

ger section of tho universe. Putnam's.

Sleep and Old Age.
There Is no question that tho quantity

of sleep required steadily diminishes
from Infancy to old age. This Is a
rather Interesting exception to the gen
eral rule that, as In mnny matters, old
ngo returns to tho needs of Infancy.
As regards sleep, old uge is more re-

mote in Its needs frpni Infancy than Is
nny other period of llfo. If elderly
people obtain gqod sleep during the
first few houpunnd If they have not
lost that delight In reading whch wo
all had n youth, but which so many
of us curiously lose, thplr case Is not
to bo grlpvi'd over. Tho special valuo
ot the earliest hours' pf sleep, by tho
way, had been proved by psychological
experiment. Tho popular phrase "beau-
ty sleep" la well Warranted. It is the
early, dtlue' deepest boars of, sleep that
make xo; Beaitn asaiDeawT-v- au Mat'
uaaette. , ,
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Blank
We have a stock of the large size blank hooks,
something that has never been carried in Hills-bor- o.

If you are in need of a

IErXSrJEJE

in the Blank Book line we can prob-
ably supply your wants. Prices right.

i$ri
?
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A Hypothetical Question.
"Miss do Smythe," begun tho young

man, "I want to ask you u hypothetical
question."

Tho girl nodded nssent
"If a young man of good family and

sound health nnd nn assured Incomo
of $5,000 wero to meet tho most chnrm-In- g

of girls and feed her lco cream for
a year; If sho hnd a complexion Uko a
rose, hair a crown of golden glory, the
hand of n fairy, tho bearing of a
queen; If she knew how not to play tho
piano, was versed in cooking, compe-
tent to superintend a home, and if tho
young man, auspiciously catching tho
young girl nlone, wore to murmur Into
her ear of pearl, 'Will you mnrry mo?'
what, In your estimation, would bo her
condition of mind and what her an-

swer?"
"Whllo not an oxpert alienist" re-

sponded tho girl coyly, "I think she'd
believe him n chump for being so slow,
but sbo'd sny 'Yes.' "

With tho preliminaries thus settled,
tho naming of tho day was a slmplo
matter. Philadelphia Ledger.

Bees Faster Than Pigeons.
It is not generally known that bees

are swifter In flight than pigeons that
Is, for short distances. Somo years ago a
pigeon fancier of Uamme, Westphalia,
laid a wager that a dozen bees liberat-
ed throe miles from their hive would
reach home In less tlmo than a dozen
pigeons. Tho competitors wero given
wing at Ityberu, a vlllugo nearly a
lenguo from Hnmme, nnd the first bee
reached tho hive n quarter of a mlnuto
In advance of the first pigeon. Three
other bees i cached tho goal beforo tho
second pigeon. Tho bceB were also
slightly hnndlenpped, having been roll-

ed in flour beforo starting for purpose
of Identification.

Style In Writing.
We cannot all bo Mncaulays, but we

can greatly Improve our stylo by close-
ly observing his and that of equally
notablo writers, by being careful to
avoid using "flowery" which aro In-

variably weak sentences nnd by not
Imitntlng tho great Dr. Johnson, who,
content to Ubo Snxon words nt once
puro and forclblo In conversation, gen-

erally resorted, with n pen in his hand,
to those Jong Latin forms which bis
soul loved. O. O. WllllamB in London
Captain.

A Pair of Them.
Mrs. Tucker Tommy, I wish yon

wouldn't play with that Flango boy
any more.

Tommy Geo! I'm only playln' with
him because his mamma told him that
if lie bad nnythlng moro to do with
that Tucker boy sho'd spank him. Chi-
cago Tribune.

A Chatty Old Lady.
Tho following advertisement appears

la a fashionable English newspaper;
"Lonely lady wishes to exchange scan- -

dal with another. Replies required only
front those to the best 'society.' "

Ifen of understanding are Instiactetf
fyn reason, U)1gaorant by, aeceselty
Bd.baaiM.br sature. Cicero, ;
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COFFIN FOR TWO

Made For Aged Couple, Who Are Pray-
ing For Death.

Bluffton, O. Mr. and Mrs. John Fon-ton- ,

of this place, nro both calmly
awaiting doatlt, and hopo the Almighty
will see fit to carry thom off at the
enmo time, so that tholr wish for a
double funoral will bo realized. Mr.
Fonton Is 83 years old, whllo his wife
is six years his Junior. Thoy have
boon sick for somo time, and have
mado all preparations for doath.

A doublo casket has been built and
practically all arrangements mado for
the funeral.

Years ago, because of the love thoy
entertained for ono another, tho idea
that thoy could both die at tho same
time bocame firmly Impressed upon
thou. Thoy have lived in this section
all their lives, and oro highly respoct-e- d

citizens.

AVALANCHE OF CORN

Fell When Floor Collapsed and One
Life Was Snuffed Out.

Urbana, O. Patrick Landers, aged
50, married, was caught beneath an
avalanche of falling corn at tho livery
stable of Pence ft McConnoll and bis
life was snuffed out instantly.

Heavy cross-beam- s which stood the
weight of the corn and oats for years
suddenly gavo way, allowing, the floor
to fall with a crash. Landers was di-

rectly in the path of tho falling floor,
nnd Just as he looked up to boo what
the nolso was about ho was pinned to
the floor, His skull was crushed when
recovered.

TJiore were about 500 bushels of
corn In tho crib.

Digs Up Mother's Grave.
Bowling Qroen, O. Calling loudly to

her dead mothor and digging in fren-
zied strength at the gravo In a lonely
comotory at tho midnight hour, Mrs.
Greenfield was found by friends. Her
mothor, Mrs. J, P, OateB, bad been in
an asylum for a year, but a Bhort Umo
beforo her death was taken home very
much Improved in health. Sho became
suddenly worse, however, nnd died.
The daughter was very deeply affected
by her mother's death, and in hor grief
could find no consolation.

Suit Recalled By Marriage,
Cleveland, O. Miss Hazel Lawrence,

the beautiful young daughter of Mrs,
Clara Lawrence, was secretly married
to George' Franklin Tuttle. The bride
la a niece ot M. L. Lawrence, the mil
llonalre publisher of the Ohio Fanner,
Sho sued her unele some months ago
for heavy damages, and Lawrence was
Indicted on a serious onarge, out now
cases were dismissed later.

Says Longworth la An Interloper.
Columbus, 0,-tJa- mes Frieze, who Is

confined in the sanitarium here, ap-

plied to (Jourt for thlB release on the
ground that his mind is all right. He
declares that he is thev' rightful hus-
band of Alice Roosevelt Longworth,
and that rficholaa Lragwortiyta m

asa-ough- t' to.1 abet '
( .' ': m . . ' m r i)
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NewsHerald,
No Wondor the Son Was Surprised.
A melodrama was some years hIuco

played In u certain theater, the chief'
nctor In which had made himself, from
bis overbearing conduct disliked by
ono und nil. In the last scone ho was
supposed to visit tho tombs of his an-

cestors. In tho center of tho stage,
upon u marble pedestal, stood tho stat-
ue of his father. A heavy fold of dra-
per covered tho figure.

Enter Albert "Onco again," ho says,
"let mo gaze upon thoso features which
in life so often beamed with tenderest
affection. Father, thy mourning son
now comes to pay thco reverence. Lot
mo removo tho veil which from vulgar
gaze shields tho image of a onco dear
parent."

Tho drapery fell aside, and, bcnoiu,
tho father stood upon his bead! Tho
effect cannot bo described. It was
electric." The shouts of laughter .which
followed effectively put an end to the
Bcene, which changed to tho noxt as
quickly as possible amid tho bravos of
tho audience, tho anger of tho manager
and the uncontrollablo rage of tho
actor. London Tlt-Blt- s.

A Palntor's Odd Ways.
Alfred Hunt was nt the same time

both n very slow and a fastidiously
punctilious sketcher from nature, a
combination which is said to have has-

tened his end, for bo had a block for
every hour of tho day and every con-

dition of weather, and, overladen with
these, he would often trudgo a lengthy
dlstanco to bis work, no would then
start, say, on an incomplete morning
effect in sunshine, to lo cast aside for
a Bimllar" subject In shadow If the
scono clouded over or for a noonday
ono directly that hour wns reached. It
is said that he consequently sometimes
carried as mnny ns a dozen varieties
of tho same vlow. St. James' Gnzette.

Valuable Conch Shell.
Thero nro evidently a number of

mysterious properties nbout tho conch
shell In Its relation to Indlau religious
rites and ceremonies that require in-

vestigation. For Instance, a conch with
its spirals twisting to tho right Instead
of to tho left Is supposed to bo worth
its ..weight in gold. Somo years ago a
conch of that description was offered
for sale In Calcutta with a reservo
prico of a lac of rupees placed on It
It was eventually bought in for 4,000.

Allahabad Pioneer.

Her Self Control,
"There's ono thing I will say," re-

marked Mr. Millions, "and that Is that
my daughter, Arabella, has a fine dis-

position,"
''Indeed I"
"Yes, sir, The way she can listen for

hours to her own playing op the violin
shows remarknblo self control."

Accounted For.
"Tho baby's wu! buhl." sajd Mabel.
"Yes) thoy comohuld on purpose. If

thoy !wd linlr they'd pull it all out, and
then all that hair would bo wasted,"
said Tommy. Philadelphia Record.y -
, Tb,e lpventoiTof eau, de cologne was
ah.Itallaa.Giovannl Farlnl. He offered
valnly'to Kll it'for 3750 1U793, eut a

CAN'T OUST DIRECTORS.

Governor Powerless to Act In Butlei
County Infirmary Case.

Columbus, O. Attornoy General
Wado II. Ellis, in nn opinion rendered
to Gov. Harris, declares that tbo gov-

ernor has no power to procoed in in-

vestigations of county infirmaries.
Nor has tho governor power to aot

after disclosures of graft or misfea-
sance in office of Infirmary directors
are mado.

Tho disclosures in tho Butler county
infirmary muddle, and tho pressure
from certain newspapers for tho oust-
ing of tho officials of tho infirmary,
led to prossuro being brought on the
governor urging that he bring such ac-

tion as would oust the officials.
Tho attorney general In his opinion

says that it is tho duty of the prose-
cuting attornoy to bnng any action de-

manded by public policy, and that ii
ho refuses, thon tho auditor ot the
etate should bring tho matter to the
attention of tho attorney general, who
will net

Board of Charities "Busted."
Youngstown, O. Gov. Harris has an-

nounced that the opinion of Attorney
General Wade Ellis Is agalnBt tho In-

vestigation of tho affairs at the Can-fiel- d

infirmary. One ot .the reasons
given is that the board of charities Is
practically bankrupt.

Nailed Herself In.
Manchester, O. Entering her bed-

room, Mrs. John,Brown nailed fast the
windows and door, and then shot her-
self In tho head, dying instantly.

is blamed.

On Firebug's Evidence.
Bryan, pon evidence of Jack

Page, confessed firebug, the grand Jury
returned sovon Indictments. The
namoa of the accused aro withheld.

Student Vote Challenged.
Athens, 6. Tho lid was clamped

down when the "dryB" registered a ma-

jority of 18. Fifteen hundred and
forty votes woro coat. Ten saloons are
put out of business. The voting of
Ohio university students caused much
controversy. Many wore challenged.

Will Be Mustered Out.
Columbus, O. Adjt. Gen. Critchfleld,

by command of Gov. Harris, ordered
that, Co. E, Seventh regiment Sum-roejflel-

and Co. 0, Seventh regiment,
Gallipolis, be mustered out of the serv-
ice. The charge' Id lBefflcloncy.

n t

Particular About It.
OohtmtaM, O. H. K. Dyson, an em

trior of the Standard Oil Oa, bop
rowed a .razor' from a fellow boardet
and a few minutes later cut hU own
thfoa-t-. Carefully wiping the tool h
then laid It upea a ahetf. Me 4ied soon
afterward,

m mii
"What did you have for lunch ?''
"I had some nearcoflec, some

almosteggs, a little haconlne and a
wedge of not-qult-e pie.'' Washington
Herald,

.'
The largest estate. n the United

Kltardom Is the lordship pf Suher- -

Sutherland. TVe estate Uno le than" iviHji?f 7Hy,
:"""'""mfar,800Wwri-M4- . uirrwv1 ,300 "?,
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